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“’ DPOPLE are funny™ seld Mr, Jarr reflactively *“Wo got away from the
P simple things of Iife in our thoughts, and yet, after &Il life only ocon-
sists of something to eat, something to wear and & place to sleep. All
l!lkhd must have these thres things, and all mankind m them In & varying
degree of better or worse.’’
“What gre you talking about?” asked Mre. Jarns
"“I'm talking about this discussion about ‘How oan we make others love ma™
that's running In the papars,'’ sald Mr. Jarr.
‘“I think {t's very lnwro-tln.." #ald Mrs, Jarr, *Of oourse, you don't think so,
becauss all & man thinks of {a whether he has & good dinner or a good bed.”
“And don't women want to have pretty things to wear?" asked Mr. Jarr,
“Of course they do,” wus the reply, "“but that is only to make & woman look‘
more attructive in the eyes of the one she Joves.'
“${uh!" snorted Mr, Jarr, I guéss not. A worhan dresses fine not so much
‘to please thone she Ukea. but to make those she doesn't like envious”
““That {an't so!” sald Mrs. Jarr promptly.
VIt is trued” sald Mr, Jars. "How many times have I heard you say that'
you felt mortified becayuse people you don’t like have met you when you were
" wearing an old dress and an old bat?"”
_ "That's because {t appears to picasa them (o think you are lhl.’»by and can't|
afprd anything better,” said Mra. Jarr.
: ‘*Treating any one like as if he were ‘one of tho family' means you let hsml
see yYou in your olé duds or give him a picked-up dinner, but the more yor' dll~‘
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ke a peuon the better you dress for (he'n nnd ‘the more you put yourself outl'

* for them.'
‘““But that's no sign: you do not love lhem." mld h(n. Jarr quickly, *and

if they do not care enocugh for you 10 'takse you just &R yOu €re or to'put up
with wuat 1s good enough for you, U\cn thelr fr‘endzblp and reéegard aren't
worth having.” i
" 8o it is a vital question, then?” sald Mr. Jarr. “For those that love us
we make no added effort to ‘please. Those that do not love . us we dress for
and entertain In the hope they will love us, We want others toilove us, then?”

“Certainly not!' said Mrs. Jarr, “if people do not love me for myself, I'm
surely not golng to put myseif ouz to muake them love me. I don't want such
vel” 1 ’ {

*‘Oh, but you Ao!'’ sald Mr, Jarr, "*The question betrays a very human trait.
Qust of us want everybody to love us, but we do not care to iako the trouble
%0 love sverybody.'

*We'd be very foollsh to da ®0,' eatd Mrs. Jarr, "The few we do love
worry the life out of us.' If you are out of my sight I'm worrying over what
you are doing or If anything has happened to you, and it's the same with Wia
childrea. It's a good thing we do not lovs everybody. We'd bs most unhuppy.’’

“But If we loved everybody, perhaps we wouldn't worry,” sald Mr, Jarr. “It
iz loving one porson so ncutely that makes all the troubls’™ °

“Loving evarybody and not worrying wouldn‘t be loving,” =sald Mrs. Jarr,
“People who only love themselves get along tha best' &

“But are they happy?’ asked Mr, Jarr.

“Certainly they are,' sald Mrs Jarr;
we ars® unhappy.”

“Do you know,” sald Mr. Jarr, *“that the older I grow the more I believe
<hat I don't love anybody—— Except you end the chlldien, of course!" ha\‘
added hastily. i

But it was too late, Mra Jarr was hurt

“How can you talk that way, Eaward Jarr?T" xhe eald, nnd before he could |
Answar Blie turned as If o walk away. :

“I meant to eay,” sald Mr. Jarr, “that as we grow older we realize' ' —

‘No, don't try to excuse Yourself,” sald Mrs Jarr «n a hurt tong, "I'm
oad that at least you admit it*

*Admit what?' asked Mr. Jarr,

*That you don't care for me, that you dont care for the chfldren, that
you only care for yourself!"” said Mra Jarr.

“I' didn’t say anything of the kind!"” sald Mr, Jarr hastily.
SuUch A person as you are to take offense when none is Intended.”

“You started to say It, to sny that you didn‘t care for any one but your-
sclf,” replied Mrs. Jarr.

“Dog gone ti" excluimed Mr,
@scuss anything with you!” 558 A

“That's right! Aliuse ma now! Tell me you hate tme and are tired of me
) then abuse me!” sobbed Mra, Jarr.

*I tell you I don't care for anyboly in the world but you!" sald Mr. Jarr.

"Wall, &0 [ cesw for anyt>dy In the world but you?' asked Mrs. Jarr,

“Corr=inly ne=!" eald Mo Jarr.
Tow OF notT

“It would be nlce,’’
& Jittle 1nore!"

“It's onmly when we love others that

“T never saw
"What a siily fool T am ¢o try and

“Jarr,

sald Mrs. Jarr.

“Then you don't care If other people love vel
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On Obedience.

HIS moming a mother was feeding a two-year-old child dirty cakes, green
T bananas and milk out of an unpleasant-looking bottia, When she bm-!rod
lemonade on top of the feast the child resisted, firmly refusing obedlence

to tha coaxing and commands of her fodllsh parent 7
It would be a good thing If older girls had the sense and will-power to rom-g

W

the Indigestible mentnl and moral messes sehich are often offered them by thelr

elders as food for the mind and soul,

"I don’'t want you taking un with any of those now-fangisd notiorm,™ says a
father to his daughter: 8o -she opans her mouth obediently and swallows ths old-
doxes of superatitien., ~I mmnt you to be and act like other girls,” says the

mother! s0 this girl continues to accept the dally dlet by which others grow in

favor with the petty, ‘commonplace minds about them. Boms daughters meraly
pretend Lo embrade the docirines they are expectad Lo believe ana continually
act n part, for the sake of peace, tr:|lnlru: themeelves in cowartios. and’ hypssrisy.

Obadloncn Is a .virtue only when rendered to wisdom and rl‘maou-n.. ni-
parior to our own, ,and the admonition,

often be qualified.

Respeet Due to Parents.

Great respect and love we owe to those who have rade ths hamd struggle

with life for us, who have given us birth, nourishment and tender care, who iy
to save us from mistakes and to secure for us the richest blessings. Parems by
their experience and Jove are usually equipped with much wisdom for our guid-
ance. But the mature girl of true character, while welghing thelr advive, actg
at last upon her own beliaf and judgment,

In America, perhaps, young people are not in as muoh danger of M
their wills to thelr elders as In other lands. Often K ls quits the other way.
We froquently see, for instance, a young, upstart treating her forelgn parents
because she has been the first to plok up the language and ous-
toms of our country.
American housshold to the utter demoralizdtion not only of that household, but
also of her own character,
only bring the severest disappointments 'and punishments in later life. It wa
not_entirely a joke when, thy other day, a gentlernan wrote in the autograpit
album of his little daughter: ‘‘Your obedlent father, John Brown Smith.'

Howpver, acting upon one’s own Judgment, carefully made up after respeoctful
sonsideration of the yudgment of others, s quite different trom {gnorant dlsre-
spect and blind, tyrannical wilfulnesa “

N\

Where Obedience Ceases.

Bhakespeare In his play “King Lear’ tells with beautiful plthm the stor)
of & daughter who, while loving her father tenderly through all vicissitudes tiil
death, yet refuses to ba untrue to herself, even from fMlial devotion, King Lear

expects abject obedience to his command for flattering speech, but Cordelf:

lovingly protesta: "I lack that glib and ally art to speak, and purposs not.” A
wa read the touching play our hearts ache with pity for the “Poor old man, a+
full of grief as age; wretched In both.” 8ull, we feel Cordella's truth to he
fother to be nobler than mere hypocritical obedience.

Qur chlef duty to our parents is to mo live that the life they gave mas sha'l
Carrying, reverently and safely, the heritage of the pas:,
we must add to it our own particular truth, beauty and goodness and transm:t
to posterity a richer inheritance than we have ourselves recelved =

It tmay soem heresy to belleve in disobedlence; but the heresy of one gefiera-
tion {s often Lthe orthodoxy of the next. If sure of right convictions, Jet us ten-
derly, lovingly dare to be true to those convictions, confident that though it ma:
bring misunderstanding and sorrow temporarily, at last {t will be recognized e+
the highest proof of fijlal honor. 8s In Shakespeare’s beautiful story of Xini
Lear and Cordelia.
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2 T - e { The trooper obeyed Instantly: they|
‘rB:gPSI;gEro'flxr[:y 1:“'1.”.'.\1'-.\(;(','153.», ,.,2 | were ordered to visit and remaln with |

mant ....r»n of a npoblemun, ta¥ss Oh NI O BeAouin~ (A #omme  (Hirty m“l!l
self the Liame for A forgery cominitted by his 2
younger brother Herkeley, and with his ser. H‘“’l) on the naked plateau;
vant, Rake. qu»u to” Al erly. where the | nrofessed)
two enlist in the Uhasyeurs o' Afrique. lie 1y
luppoaed“b) hia Y:Ilcmh w“h.nr h{’en'h 4| 80 but that the Bureau deemed It well
fn & rallwa accldent: Alone ¢ A d "

knew Cectl, ’r is desrest friend. the Maruuis | to profit themselves by the se

of Rockingham iknown as “‘the Serap the corporal,

fuses to Leleve hin gullt Treive .
1o Cecil 13 lhe m,xﬁ‘.. i feliow-aoidiees. | DI, Whose friendship with

(By Permission of George Munro's Sons.)

the

" aa,
l\ﬂvu faiie for herolam and becomes & ©0f | and whose superlor intelligence In all

poral in the Chasseur rpst f'he hxatred ! A

of his colenel, the Makqius de Chatesar: v "4\. °hv missions rendered him pecullarly rmy
revents him frum rising In miitary rank. ' nieq ¢hr errands that required dlplo- h

{o unconact ualv wins tndg love of Clgaretic

tribes |

Iwo

a cump'
y submlssive, but not 8o much’ u"w

rvices of | burned in her Pace.
whose knowledge of Ara-| the first that she had ever known, and |

| ever befell
! night darkness, at headlong speed, had

{

the heautiful, eccentriv  regimental wine. | macy and address as well as daring |

sellor, “Sho dances for his beusfit, but ho | i
poarcely notices her performiance. Then she  and ﬂr‘a,

:‘llll on the otrer‘soidiers to Join in the He went thoughtfully out of 'hel

Anpce. 3

gusa, | nolsy, reeking ballroom Inlo the warm

i » ‘;v\ { lustre of the Algerian night; as he went

("HA.PTER X. ] | Cigarette, who had been nearer than

£ Gpntinued:) A ; 'h-_- knew, flashed full In his eyes the

-_.4" }‘Olﬂﬂ{l S I\a_ge. | fury of her own sparkling cnes, while

T was the signal well known, the sig-
_nal of permission to jolin in that wild:}

H]LE taking hl- morning constitutional In the saddle Wullo m:eovered
an Interesting little problem concerning the number or his tuv.lllng (%

i E panions, '

Bays Willie: L
I observed that thrno-qunr!en of the number that rode ahead of me added
to one-third lhc number that came after me equalled the number of all the
‘Kias on the whirligig."
How many whirling “K{ds'' were there?
- For. anawer ses to-morrow’a Eveniug World. .

HINTS FOR THE HOME

Fudge Cake.

ONE cup suger; two-thirds cup but-

ter, three eggs, one cup milk, two
ing teaspoonfuls of baking powder; one-

‘bunor and crushed borr}u, well aweot-

0urrant : M,arma!ade.

IX pounds of currants, six orunges,

__"Why aren’'t you duncing?’ muttered |
CEnttin - or- - efface - Ghe - wordd #lis had oy ond-earnestly,

$dec-a.Chagseur WHO _Had paused a nio-)

one and one-half pounds uodlou;

THUTET we e
“Unsexed? Pouf! Tf you have a
| woman's face, may I not have a main's

vertlgo for which every one. of her
spectators was panting; thelr plipes
were flung away; their kepls tossed off

. e i soul? It is only a falr exchange. l am
thelr heads the souslo clashed lavder... HiKNLEAY ke by re-of my telons!
and faster and. mors- flery. with avery |
sound, the chorus of the Mnrsﬂ!lnlm-}ﬁn Overheard ‘nsuh_
des Batalilons thundered from a hun- | " o a0 wera spoken with the

dred volces™they danced as only men
ean dance who serve under ths French
flag and live under the African sun.
Two only looked vn-—the Chasseur
d'Afrique and a veteran of the Tenth
Company, lamed for life at Mazagran,

flarceness of Africa; she had too much
! the Chacals, with whom her youth had

been spent from her cradle up, not to be
| dangerous when roused; she. was off at
[ the bound, and In the midut of the mad
whirl again before he could attempt to

the Vetérun “to Tix slient companion ¥
The Chasseur turned and smiled a
lttle.
1 prefer a bamboula whose music is |
the cannon, bon pere.”’

overheard, and the last thing he saw

shaking riotous echoes from ths rafiors.
| Tut when he had passed out of sght,

“Bravo! Yet sho is pretty enough to!
t' ¢ oty Cigarotte shook hersell free from the q,uickl)
empt you? | gancoers with petuant impatienve; she
“Yes; wo pretty to be unsexed by | yway not to be nnun-dkb} flaitery or |
Plraam by entresty  baalc- ameny o ihem;
such n Hte” sho set her delicate pearly teoth tignt,

He turned and touched on the shoul- | a reckliss, contemp-

I vowed with
Apa % oath that she ‘was

~LUONS, !mp“luuun

o - that &
mg;“l e hmdlonh‘ ‘:-:Iwuu no stroliing plilyer to  caper
whnir

I for them with & tambourine, and with
“Come, We are to be with lhe Djied by ! that

in her of the spirit of the Zephyrs and |

WIilh & contemptuous Jaugh &Ng sruck|
him ascross the lips \\lllx the cligar she|

——de

of her was In 4 cloud lof Zouaves and | “who the dickens is that French soldier
Spahis with the wild jangle of the music | ‘ Hke?"

S TR O thremy s thatwiny; i that—wortd;

i in the harbor,

alone into the little open ocourt under
the stars, ®o cool, 50 still after the
{ heat, and riot, and turbulence within
There she dropped on a broad stone
v 3 ~head-on her hand. l
insoxed! unsexed! What ak
mﬂm" she thought, while for the nrul ’
with a vague sense of his mean-
tears wellad hot and bitter Into |
eyes, while the pained color
Those tears were |

ing,
hor sunny

they were cruel ones, though they last-
ed but a Httle time; there was too
much fire In the yo Bohemian of the
not to scorch them as they rose. |
e wlas her foot on the stonea
vaswdonntely, and lrer teeth were sot
like a littde terrier's as she muttered:
“Insexed! unsexed! Bal, M'sleu
I"Aristocrat! If .you think so, you shall]
find your thonght right; you shall find
Cignretts  oxn te ws men hate, and
1:‘:‘ lner revenge as soldiers take

CHAPTER XI,

A Matter of Barter.
BRTIG—CEGIL. went. his  way
B through the cosmopolitan- groups
of the great square of Alglers, A
Httle further onward,
Ing, ChKtting,

laughing, smok- |
eating lces outslde a Cuafe |
Chantant, Were 4 Eroup of Engliahimen=-
a ynchting party, whose.schooner lay
He lingered a moment
and lighted & match just for the sake of
hearing the old familiar words, As he
bent his head above the vesuvian, no
one saw the shadow of pain that passed
over his face.
But one of them'looked at him curi-
“The denoal’ he.
him,

| murmured to the man  nearest

The French soldler heurd and, with
{the clgar In his teeth, moved BWAY |
He was uncasy In the city— |
[uneasy lest he should be recognized by |

Sany passer-by. or. tourist, !
T need not fear that, though,' he!
with ‘a amlile, “Ten ).va‘—‘
wome 1w ‘mm"
! the blackest ruln in ten days, and the
best lifo among us ten hours after its
et 5 1

thought,

ETave was closed. Besides, I am safe
enough. I 'am dead!”

{0 wns “‘dead.’” Thereln had Inin all

#-security.  Thereby had “Bsauty of
| the Brigades': bedn buried beyond all
discovery in ""Bel-a falru peur,’” of the
Second Chasseurs d'Afrique. When, on
the Marsellles ralls, the maceration and
slaughter of as terrible an accident as
traln rushing through mlid-

leff® himself and the one man falthful
to his fortunes unharmed by little less
than a miracle, he had seen In the cal-

|amity the surest screen from dlscovery

or pursuit.

‘ )
The ‘‘Lost Man.
Leaving the bagguge where 'It’ was
jammed along the debris. he had struck
across the country -with Rake for the

TeW TERR TS THAT Fiitt tay - hetween them -+

and the city. and had entered Mar-
ruiiies-as-wedry foot travellers, before
half the ruin on the ralls had been
sosn by the full moon sun. Thence he
had slipped for Algeria.

Tre world trbught him  dead, a8

“guct; - the journals reeorded him, with.

the shameful outiines pr imputed
crime, to make the death the darker,
as such his name was forbidden to be
uttered at Royallleu; as suoh the
Seraph mourned nhim with vasslonale
loving force, refusing to the last to ac-
credit his gullt—and he, leaving them
in thelr error, was drafved jnto the
French army under two of his Chris-
tian names. which happily had'“a for-

Victor—and laid

vign  sound-—lLouls
aslde ' forever his ldentity as Bertle
oot

Ho went at onm- on service In the
interlor, and had scarcely come in any
of the larger towrs since he had joined.
His only danger of recognition had
cnoe been when & marshal of France,
whom hes had used to know well In
Paris and at the court g Bt James,
held an Inspection of the African
troops,

Fillng past the Lirllllant staff he had
riaden atl oniy-a- fes VirdaoJistance
from his old acquaintance, and, as he
had satuted. hml wlanced Involuntarly
41 Ko face that ho dad scen oftens
imls In the Salles des MArechaux,
«nd even under the roof of Rovallieu,
The great ohlef's keen blue oves were

00 @0

declaration made her - way out,

and one-half cups flour, two heap-
‘guantar oup of chocolate, one-half cup of
Engllsh walnuts, broken up coarsely;
/ cream the butter and sugar together,
. 944 the cup of milk, and stir in lightly
the flour, into which the baking powder
has been sified. -8tir In the chocolates,
which has beon dissolved by placing in
® cup and setting in hot water. Add
the nuts, and, last, the eggs, which
should be beaten whites and volks, sep-

: m“” half cup of sago; cook five minutes and
Angel Pudding. atir all the time; sweeten to taste,
N Pour In drult dsh, put {n e box
NE® pound English walnuts, eeven : 8 g
ounoss! of Lpowdered: sugar, thres | Y PoR €M serye with milk or’orsem.
; mmo:‘p ‘\cb;kln‘ dpolwder.mzl“: Jellied Chicken. .
with sugar, nine'\ounces dates, whites o LILOW jelly to cool in & ring mould,
five oggs, well beatsn, Break walnuts Whetl Yoady. th ol Ay
90 884 out:dates iin emall;pleceny 11 Al the centre with'a salad made
Augar and--whites of egge last Bake
‘$n ‘moderate oven twenty to thirty min.
‘utes. Eerve with whipped cream,

‘Strawberry Pudding.
T PANID-BALY oup sugar, bne egg, one
tablespoon of butter, créam to
gother, Add goed one-half cup of

raisins, five pounds granulated sugar. |

caroful to remove the sesds.. Mix fruit
with sugar and cook forty minutes. Put
in pint jars or jelly glassea

Coo! Summer Dish.

AKE ones quart of currint julce, a
mnail plece of stiok cinnamon, put
on fire. When dolling stir in one-

up In small oleces and thoroughly
mixed with mayonualse

Bean Salad.
OOK string beans until tender
When cbld cut in small pleces, add
& good giwed o¢plonn and broken
k, one teaspoon. baking powder in mum«u’,{wx with French
16/ make rathor etiff Datter, & | aressing and serve on lettuce leaf. With
a 1 two cups ef. Mﬂ ,’P!..“.?;""! ot o

Cut the oranges In fine pleces, be!nrr

of celory, octuoumbern, and radishes out |

|

G

\" 7'HE PROMPT GIRL.

o P me introddee you to the prompt girl; the girl who
L dresses carly; is rested and ready to go out for the
evening when her sweotheart calls~without a min-

ute's unnecessary dolay., Isn't she a dear?, Anyway; she
peoms very charmiisg, for there Is a section of the mas-
cullne brain that resents behind-handedness and appre-
¢lates prompiness so muecthh that the girl who ls always
on time affects that partioular group of cells In such
fashion that she scems even more bewitching than she
in reall

‘The mpt girl 1s & mental joy to a man with any
He profén aplain, prompt girl to a pretty, procrastinating
one. And where, Indeed, !5 thers a young man or any sort who does not edmire
‘more, the girl who nover makes him walt?

Let us take another 100k at our dependable giri: our girht who {s always on
time; our dear, serene, umwelfish, smiling, wweot-hearted girl, who “would rather
remain In doubt as to whether her hat-4s on strafght, even, than to Inconvenience
| her escort by a moment'# delay.

Bhe 18 n joy forever, May xhe llve long In tha land!

©

force of character,

|

| i
‘vear. When young ghe became ad-
dioted to the umwe of wlcohodo mtimu-
lants and tobacco, and {s often under the
influence of morphine. Wao are engaged
to be married and sho 'promlses to
xive up her bad habits after we get
. married, but says.she wanty to snjoy
lifo while wingle. What would you
#dvise me to do? | ' DOUBTFUL. -

LT

Lowe or Infatuation,
Dear Betty:

AM twenty-three yeoars, and am
very much. atlached to a lady ten
years my senlor. I think I am only
infatusted with her, but find myself
missrable when I attempt to break the
acawhintance, 1 did pot g0 to #e0 her

pb oun o nw

lbulwondumummu

lor\to nhwlum«lulut

cTNTé‘S

! mo‘r 1 know she loves me dearly,

j me to write her a leiter,

doubt, A wisa rula s this: *“If
doubt, DON'T. You would be wreck-
Ing' vour whole, life were you to marry

a woman addicted to lguor and the
morphine habit. She r:nu think wshe |
can break these habith fut the ract |
that love has not alrecady made ln~r
do so Is enhoumh to prové that s he |
can't. Leave town or. use your nnl|
power to make you forget m— Ty

to gl Interested in some other \\umdn

An Impattent Swain.
Dear' Betty:
HERE {s a young lady whom I
T love very much. She told me that |
she Uves in the Bronx and asked |
She also told |
me the address. Thw other day 1 wrote

her a letter and she has not answored
it yet. Do you think she ls deelving

R. P, M.
If- she loves you dsarly ahe will not
decelve you., Her letter s probably on |

the way, or it may have gone astray.
HBo pat ent. Write her awaln, and It
you get no response then you mulght
call. 8he may bé {IL
A Canada Case.
Dear Batty:

W4AS introduced to a young lady,

Since then I have met her on the
atrest very often, All she does W

LS

s ADVICE ™ LOVIRS

lnna xmuc. and, of course, I bow to her,

I often watch her as she goes down the
atrect, Blie garxes back at me flve or
slx timex. Do you think she loves me?
Would It be proper for me to send her
postal cards? IRVING H,

I shouldn't at all wonder, Irving, I
she does. A girl who wiil behave in
jthls rashion is surely Interested In you.
| Postal cards, I think, will boe a aafe
investment, I wish you luek. Why-not
agk her permission to call?

He Objects to Plumes.

Deoar Be'ty:
HAVE been married two years to a
vecty nlce follow but ha seems 10
have queer ldeas, The oOther day |
Lought a beautiful hat with two peaochy
plumes. He refuses to ‘allow me 10
wear it unless I take the plumes oft
| He sayr women shouldn't wear plumeoes,
whigh I think {s absurd, Advise me.
HEARTHROKEN, '
;wo sidew to this question,
as to all diMicuities that arlse between
married lovers, From your standpolnt,
your husband s very unreasonable to
objent to your deloved plumes, On
the other hand, you should love him
enough to regard his wisghes In (he
matter, ﬂup?r)no you compromise mate
ters wear ng another hat when you
o ou im, and the hat with
peachy plumes" when you go alene.
DUt gl |

Thers Kra

Flags. «> By Ouida oo

Itke creature, a trader in ourfos!

g‘r’isnedl wllth lmferu.ln mtmcatlonf“ i
ppointing ! ] { 2

some Chasseur, eoades hand,

__'"Not ona. The toya don’t '

[{e or an

spent balls .or f

sarutinizing the regiment. ready to
note a chaln loose. & belt. awry, &
sword specked with rust, if such a sin
there were agalnat ‘'las ordonnafices'

in_all the sglittering squadrons; and
swept over him, seeing In him but one
among thousands—a unit in the mlxhty

lasus one oan tell an

argregats of the “raw material’ of | Arab story about, go ofl vd wild-fire:
war, but your Ivory bagate liea are mo mcrt
The marshal on!y muttered to a gen- ' of use, M. }s Corporal.’

ernl hesida him, don't they all “Very well—no matter,” eaiq Cecll,

simply, a8 ha paused before some w-
ulu; (muo m-mt\uztu and
miniature thinge, carved out a

of Ivory, or a bfo mublg‘thepl.lg:
of n horse's hoot luoh as could b,
E‘Gkod up in dry river channels, or
rokan oft stray bowlders, slemier oru-
olfixes, wreaths of follage, brlnchu of
wild of Arnbl lnd Moars.

dalinty na&m"f dancing ls, and
!;;lcophl.l ﬂ:

churgers fretting llho
WEre pertscdy consely
R Friend’s Sacrifice.
He had always had a D'Orsay-lUk+
zm thm way, though in common with
%815 -he o had- uiteriy

ride -llke that mm? fe has the seat
of the English Guards.'' But that It
was In truth an officer of the English
Guards, and a friend of his own, who
aced past him as a privato of Algerian
{orse the Fronch leader nover dreamed,
From the extremes of luxury, indo-
lence, Indulgence, pleasure and extrav-
agance Cecl came o the oxtremes of
hardship, poverty, discipline, wuffering |
and tall. From.a llts whare avery scnse |
was gratified he came to a life whero
every privation was endured. He h
ied the fashion, he came where he had
to bear without & word the ocurses,
oaths and Insults of a corporal or a
sous lleutenant. He had been used to

eVery TaeNTReY T uUny TastEnt, e TRy -

where he had to take the cbarse black :’” culture of i, untll, cast adrift on
bread of the army &s a rich repast. Ho | ¢ 2l "‘:”“l‘"’d forced to do somethin
TG THOuRTt it tog- Tach— trouble —te 10 Maintaln himsalf, he had watohe i

the skill of the P‘runch soldjers at adl

murmur flntteries In great ladies’ ears,
" such expedients to gain a few ecolns,

he came where morning, noon and night

the Inexorable demands of rigid rules | ANd hag solaced many a dr hour~
compatiad his incessint obadiance, vig)- '!';". b&:'f:', and un‘?er CAnVAs  wit'
| lance, activity and self-denial. He had MWLT‘LTH}" n}:” had ﬂm*n:l
Known notntng fronr hiz ohitdhood —ex- m\e-n Raxe the office ofm”"mm‘ Fy st

cept An atmosphers of amusement, re-
firement, brillancy and |dleness, he
came where gnawing hungsr, brutalized
Jest, opeaseless toll, coarse ' obscenity,
Jom:.ux paln and pandemoniac mirth
dlernualy filled the measurs of the
"ys %

and ay commonly &pent all the prooceed
on 4l other needs save his own.

He lingored a moment, with regret In
his eyes; hn had lcamolv a sou In hiy
pocket, and he had wanted some monc
sorely that night for a coinrade d
of a Jung wound—a noble fellow,

D \
Ramon, a Franch artist, who, & e
X Sharp Ordeal. evil hour of desperation, had joined tha
A ah r ocontrast, a darker ordeal | ATmy, With a post's temper that mad» |
rarely tried the sivel of any mans_en- | Ita '""“ "““""M" routine unendurahle,
{ e ~under {t e veritiod - the B slot In-the chest tn -~

night uﬁlxmlnh
*“You will not hbuy them yorrself?’ hiy
asked at length, the color flustiing lx
hig face, He would not have ’»rcuo
¢ from

PRION
truth 'Bon sabg ne peut mentir.,” No
Spartan otould have rne the c‘unw'
more mutely, mors stanchly thar did’
the “dandy of the Household.”

To-night he turned up Into the Rue!the question to =ave his own 1|

Babazoum, and paused before tha’ en- | Farving, but Leoon Ramon would have
trance of a narrow, dark, tumble-down, | no chance of fruit or a lumr of loe to
pioturesqua shop. {cool his parched llps and #tll his ago
A cunning, wizen-4Amad peared out ujl"d retching, unless he himself oouH
him - from . the gloom. got. mapex. to_buy ihose luxiries thatr
“Ah-lia! good avem, Oorporal Vic- [fre too apiendid nnd toy mercitul to ba
tor!" | provided for n dying soldier, who knows
“Ceell, at the words, crossed tha uil [ka 1ittld of his duty to his country as

i vaniire-to-dla-tg- s

AN ent
© U Heave )ou wld any?’ he ukad | “Myself!' s¢ (eoxhnl the dealer, with
There wns a slight constraint and & derisive laugh, *‘Ask me to give you

hesitation in the words, as of one who my whola stock next, M. le Galonne!
can never falrly bend hu splirit to tha ;I'h":" trumperies will lle on hand for a
ca

yoke of barter.
The little, hidecus, W\rlnkh-d Awarf- | (To Be Continueéd.)

Oily Hair.

;dwaloplng the bust,

H. ness in your
not coms from the tpeth it may

or once In ten giomach trouble,
made of castile s

[A RUANER ~Go to the orthopedin
comes a soft Jels
water when wash- D.~Any

sl 1o
S
Health and Beauty.
8.—~To uo' rd |
Bad Breath.
Halr, wash  the
come from catarrh, Indigestion or
days with a soap | no tme In consulting your physician. .
' bolil
28D Qliad in department of a c¢ity clinic and
on that troubla
ly). Use a lttle
‘and rinse thoroughly in maka

By Margaret Hubbard Ayer.
i a st of exerclses and a formula for
of the olll-|
! 8. 8. R.--If the bad breath does
~halr once a week | J.
&o. You should lose
Jally (uh;mpou‘of edK
tuerormea Knees,
water untll 4t be-
% put your guestion to an authority
vorax In the narst |Dry Hair.
clean waters, When the

thing you may use to
dry balr less brittle will
it a Uttle darker in color,

Ing the halr,

four or five make

vadr | oroughly eclean, make a ted i

-‘»? Gv-:*mxll‘;”u:n,;«;n)m; ,:1“:‘”‘” and \rln‘-ul‘{ ‘“.';{ “”“‘M“}l\l Lty Elimlen B A

the hair out in the tea, which shouldj S¢rived wid sxcellent.

bo hot. {Wants Darker Halr.

Exerc‘ses. [ M. D—~Waay your halr {n the
ELLIE, A. B. C. ‘A ‘L. AND| ARG . taa, . which' may:\ twm . I%y

Ry . o slightly  doarker. I ]

OTHERS,«If you wlill send a el Aty m’hul.l m\
self-addressod and stamped en- )i

however, as M
velope repeating guories, I will aend you very buuutuf.

iy

"Children, obey your parents,” should

And many a Mttla ‘‘Miss Newlywed'’ {s te-day ruling an

developing a thirst for absalute power which will

CJ taka, Dag:
Yé\ﬁ!t trade out of

B e
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